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I: ſeems to be the general plan of young Authors, to 
begin their work with a laboured apology to their readers 
for appearing in print, though at the ſame time we may 
believe that the plea ſeldom meets with very implicit credit. 


Without preſuming to animadvert on the conſiſtency, or 
policy of ſuch a meaſure, the author wiſhes to deviate 
from it; he knows of no crime in publication, unleſs that 
ambition be ſuch, which is generally ſuppoſed to be its 
motive and object; and if ſo, all the apologies that the moſt 
ſubmiſſive preface can have to offer, will do very little 
towards the defence or recommendation of the work. 


The reaſons why the ſabſequent pages intrude them- 
ſelves on the public, (if it be neceſſary to offer any) are, 
| Es that 


<p 8-6 © Fa © 


that many of the pieces obtained the good fortune to meet 
the approbation of many private circles, and thoſe not un- 
diſcerning— The Author, in conſequence, was applied to for 
more. tranſcripts than he had either time, or in truth, in- 
clination to furniſh. To accommodate this .circumſtance, 
the Author has ventured on the preſs. 
The familiar and flight nature of the work may be ex- 
- -petted to preclude the imputation of wo. inordinate ambi- 
tion. | 
i It is not the Author's wiſh, that the peruſal of his writings 
+ ſhould extend beyond thoſe who as Subſcribers, may be N 
ſed to have honored them with their approbation. 


Many of the Cablocuent Poems have had the good 1 
tune to afford amuſement. They have no view, nor 


any claim to a higher charafter; if they preſerve this, the 

Author's expectations from them are anſwered. He can- 
not, however, diſmiſs them, without prefixing what perhaps 
may be their beſt ornament, thoſe lively aſſurances of gra- 
titude to the Subſcribers, which their flattering protection 
Mo amply demands. 
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alphabetical Order; which the AUTHOR hopes will not be 
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His MAJESTY's LATE RECOVERY. 


0 a x5 
The 'Monarch lives, for whom you burn! 
Shout round your liſt'ning ſhores th' exulting Strain; 

Your King, —your Glory,—is himſelf again ! 


For lo! around his ſacred brow 

Hygeia ſheds her crimſon glow, 

And leads bim, by her guardian hand, 

Again to bleſs and to command; 

And ſee! adorn'd in all her ruddy grace, 

He ruſhes to his People's warm embrace. nr Laß 
A Again 


62) 


* * — * . 
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Again the Realm with Glory burns, 
Her Champion to the charge returns ! 
No more ſhe trembles; for the cauſe 
Of Charter d Liberties and Laws ; 
While public triumph ſtills the public ſtrife, 
She wakes to vigor and to new-born life! 


And lives there, thro' th' exulting iſle, | 
The ſoul of black diſloyal guile, 

(With cheated fell ambition pale) 
That fears to join the gen' ral H/! 
| Oh may the thund' ring plaudits—as they roll, 
Sound at his heart, and chill his daſtard ſoul, 


Forbid the thought !---a Br: breaſt 
| Diſdains to bear ſo foul a gueſt. 
Britons alike, with gen'rous zeal, 
The Intreſt- of their Albion feel; 
While, from the heart, they ſwell the general 256% 
And hail with ana their King again.” 
Wy» > LINES 
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R ET IRE M E N T. 


AI L, ſilent ſcenes !---hail, limpid. fprings and floods! 
Ye vales ſequeſter'd,--and ye mazy woods! 

Vales, where at eve, ſoft Zephyrs love to play, 

And nature's minſtrels chant their early lay. 


Here, grant me Heav'n! to end my peaceful 1 
And ſteal myſelf from life by ſlow decays; 3 
Here, ( midſt your calm unruffl'd pleaſures bleſt,) 

Let me from care and anxious ſorrows reſt; 
Till my loos'd ſoul departs without 'a groan, © 
And wings empyreal flight to worlds unknown. 


Ye holy groves ! ye gloomy awful cells? 


W here rev'rend pious Contemplation dwells ; | 
A 2 Here 


C4) 


Here let me live, in ſolitary ſtate, 

And mock the pompous mis'ry of the great: 
Content with eaſe,---ambitious to deſpiſe 
Uiagrious vanity.—and nid vice, 


And thou, chaſte Eve! beſide thee let me ſtray, 
To fee the fading hours glide away; 

Then, (while the ſhroud of night this orb 8 
And the pale moon begins her ſolemn rounds,) 

Let my unſhackrd ſoul on wings repair 
To ſtarry worlds, that float in ambient air. 


Or when Aurora, in her bright array, 
Pours from the front of heav'n the infant day; 
(Stretch'd on the raſy boſom of the bow'rs,) 
Inhale the dewy fragrance of the flowr's; 
And there, —in ſilenee on the moſſy bed, 
Unfold the volumes of the learned dead. 
In the mind's eye loſt ſtates and empires view, 
Live in paſt times, and think the ancient new ! 
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Holofernes, a Captain of the Aſſyrian Army, at War with the 
Bethulians, (a People of Iſrael,) befieges their City, and involves them 
in extreme Diſtreſs. Having ſo long borne an adverſe Fortune in the 
War, they begin to miftruſt Providence; and, at a Council of the 
Elders, reſolve, unleſs the Almighty turn in their Favor within the | 


Space 


169 


| | Space of Five Days, to ſurrender up the City to Holofernes. The 

\ 2 Intelligence of this Meaſure coming to the Ears of Judith, who was 
2 @ Charafter univerſally lavked up to for extraordinary Piety and Virtue, 
ſhe immediately reſobves to prevent an Aion, which ſhe confidered 
equally defiruttive of her Country's Welfare, and of the Cauſe of 
Religion. In Conſequence of this, ſhe has an Interview with the Elders, 
and addreſſes them to the following Purport. 


Vide Judith, Chap. 7th. and 8th. 
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TTEND ye Elders, nor thus madly run, 
To ruſh on evils, which we yet may ſhun ! 
What, tho' his ſuccor God awhile forbear, 
Prefume we in that power to deſpair ? F 
Whoſe mighty arm can cruſh yon furious hoſt, 
And laſh their vaunting heroes from our coaſt! 
Shall we—ſhall men vain creatures thus preſume, 
T' arraign their Maker? and appoint their doom? 
Oft has afflicted Iſr'el been reſtor'd, | 
Nor can ſhe fall, while truſting in the Lord; 
Our reſignation ſtill he wills to try; 


We live, if patient, —if we murmur, die- 


Diſdain 


(8) 


Diſdain not yet the galling yoke to wear, 


And God---relenting---will attend your prayer; 
Dare not rebel !---as when our Fathers ſtood 
In Baal's temple, and to dels boẽwdde. 


o call to mind, how then with fin defil'd, | 


 Rapin invaded, and our riches ſpoil'd ; 


How ſanguine diſcord with deſtructive hand 
Brandiſh'd th ' inſatiate 18 and ſcourg d the land! 7 


Fo 


No idol ms now defiles our coaſts, 
No God is worſhipp'd but the God of Hofts. 
Shall we then---ſhameleſs-—=to the foe give way, | 


And leave his hallow'd Altar for a prey? 


O, rather let our warmeſt blood be ſpilt, 

Rather, than poiſon d by ſo foul a guilt. 

How worſe than death ſhall not that bondage prove, 
That's mock'd on earth and curſed from above ! 

For worſe then do we change our preſent ſtate? . 


Love we the treachery===yet the traitor hate? 


The 


AF 


The patriot ſoul, whoſe bleeding country lies 
Smoaking around in horrid ſacrifice ; N 
Who, not till then, hath ſheath'd his honeſt 3 
Who holds his virtue, tho he change his Lord; 
Shall find compaſſion in the deadlieſt. foe, 

Shall ſmile in bondage, and ſhall conquer Woe. 


But Traitors !-—baſe deſtroyers of their lud 
Who ſeek the favor which they cannot find; | 
Groan out a life, the taunting Ves ſport, - 

In ſome mean office here they cannot hurt. 


Still then out-brave the horrid front of war; 
-—-God on our- fide---O ſtill its perils dare! 
Here fand nor yield, till death has forc'd ur Bence, 
Or — conguęſt crown n 
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ow, thro che thick'ning ſhade, the bird of night 

Hovers around, in ſolitary flight, : 
Above the Gothic tow'r, als Milt « 5; 

(Sequeſter'd from the prying beam of day) th 

In gloomy ſullen filence where ſhe lay 

Deep in her ivy bow'r; Ro 


© 4 n- 


And now, chaſte Maid! thy : votary attends, 
Here, to thy awful ſummons proſtrate bends, 
And bids thine altar ha! 
E'en now, the faithful Eccho wafted round, 
Yon liſt'ning grove, the ſolemn pleaſing ſound, 
And gave it to the gale. 
17 Hail 


() 


Hail, idol of my ſoul! bleſsd in that art, 
Which to reflection knows to form the heart, 
Hail, ſource of mental ſight ! 
Low at thy hallow'd ſpotleſs ſhrine I bow; 
O deign tattend a ſuppliant's modeff vow, 
Who courts thy chaſte delight. 


I aſk not fortune's gems, ambition's plume ; 

I aſk not ſpecious beauty fading bloom; 
| Nor breathe a wanton prayer: 

Let gaudy avarice and titled: pride, 

Their idle pomp and glitt'ring toys divide, 

I fcorn the boon to ſhare. 


To me, thy richer, nobler, gifts impart; ' 
Give me each moral beauty of the Heart 
| By thy pure ughts 'refin'd 3” 
Give me for wealth, the treaſures of content; 
Give me for pow'r, its largeſt, beſt extent. 
An empire o'er my mind, 
- Wo 


When 
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When Pleaſures roſy chaplets droop and fade, 
And all the luſtre of her vain parade 
Sink to the yauning tomb; 
Then ſhall thy ever vernant laurels riſe, 
And circle round thy yet immortal priae, 
And with new -ſplendor bloom. 


Oh, be no more to ear/h my thoughts confin'd, 
But---led by thee-—my. renovated mind 
"hs heav'n direct its flight: ad 
Science from thee—in all her native force 
Deriv'd,---unfolds to man the heav'nly ſource 
Of intellectual ligbt! 24 Ho | 


Thro' Thee, behold ſhe pours her ſteady ray, 

And ſheds a radiance on the doubtful. Wa, 
Thro' life's feria roa. 

Before the beam the clouds of error roll; 

It warms, direQs, and animates my foul, ' 


To happineſs and good. 


ON 
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MMENSE the Being that preſides o'er all!! 
Myſterious pow'r, that fram'd this earthly ball! 
That, from rude Chaos, bade the ſtructure riſe 
Of earth, of heav'n, of ocean, and the ſkies ; 
And Univerſal Nature bade proclaim, 
The mighty Author of her wond'rous frame. 


Great ſource of vital light ! whoſe foſtring rays 
shed life on all, —we hymn thy ſacred praiſe! 
We laud that pow'r, by whoſe ſupreme control 
The lightning flaſhes, and the. thunders roll, — 


ONES 


ANACREONTIC 


(14 ) 
ANACREONTIC SONG. 


Set to Mus1c by Doctor P. H A Y E S, 


Profeſſor of Muſic in the Univerſity of Oxford. 


N my maſſy flowing bowl 
Stream Falernian richly roll! 
Fulgent as the Tyrian dye, | 
Sparkle there with luſcious eye! | 
Roſy Bacchus, at thy ſhrine > * 
Let me pour the gen'rons wine; 
A deluge o'er the altar run, & ITQiar 
Laccase of thy votive ſon. | 


Lethe, ceaſe your ſluggiſh courſe ; 2 0 
Joys bere ſpring from purer ſource; 
| Th'empurpl'd juice, that from the vine 
Still flows unmix d, tis mirth ! tis wine! 8 


THE 
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A V, ſtill ſhall Strephon? s ardent tears 
Bedew his Delia's breaſt in vain? 

Still, ſtill unpitied be the pray'rs, 

That ſeek but Delia's love to gain ? 


For her I ſcorn'd the golden tide, 

That laves proud Libya's burning ſhore ;; 
For her I ſhun'd ambition's pride, 
Nor ſought for learnin g's ſacred ſtore. 


My fondeſt hope to waſte each day 
In ſoftneſs, bleſt in Delia's arms . 
Till old in love—-a ſoft decay 
Shou'd ſteal me, ſenſeleſs, from her charms. 


Cherub of bliſs, propitious hear?! 
Brant me, Oh, grant ſuch fond deſire 
Or, if in vain I breathe the pray 'r, 


Let me in breathing it expire! 
| bing it expir vl 


(16 ) 
Tus 
XXII. ODE O HORACE _ 


TRANSLAT ED. 


TO THE FOUNTAIN BAN Ds iA. 


I. may be neceſſary to premiſe, that „ | 
held as ſacred, and even ſuppoſed to poſſeſs divine powers. In 


conformity to this perſuaſion, it was cuſtomary to offer ſacrifices and 
libations in honour of them. 'To this Virgil and Ovid bear repeated 


| teftimonies. 5 


T he particular Fountain to which the Poet addreſſes the fubſe= 

quent Ode was called Banduſia, and fituated in his own garden, | 

| which was in the Sabine Fields, adjoining to his Villa. He is ſaid 
_ t0 have had no ſmall degree of veneration for it. 


- Hail, 


- AIL, les Riv! — glaſſy this. 1 
Doth as the poliih'd chryſtal glide. 
To thee the goblet, deck d with 7 down, . 


; 111 52 
Its due libations richly pours, a 1 Eg. 50000 
Lo 3 TOWUUHL $1 SHA vo 
A t+ goat, whoſe antlers gin to Goon. SEED on 
Their barrier round his rargid. heads... 4 
| PTE 14 . 18. 1014 


Whoſe boſom glows with young deſires, 
Which kindling ive or war inſpires, d 
Before to-morrow's riſing dawn, 
Thy ſacred altar ſhall adorn. 


In vain the Dog-ſtar's fervid ray 
Flames forth its rage and fires the day; 


* According to the tradition of Virgil, and others, (vide Geo. II. I. 538) the veſſels con» 
taining the libations in the ſacrifices, &c. were uſually crown'd with chaplets of flowers. 


+ A young goat was a very common victim of ſacrifice, 


Cc nns 


(_ I$.)) 


While you refreſhing coolneſs yield, 

To the parch'd flocks that range the field; 

Or to the labour-wearied team 

Diſtil the coolneſs of thy ſtream: 

Soon ſhalt thou flow a regal ſpring, 

While, in immortal verſe, I ſing 

The groves which clothe the rocks around, 
Fon whence thy purling waters bound, 


7 7 18 


EPIGR AM, 
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WRITTEN EXTEMPORE 


ON THE BANKS OF THE CHERWELEL 
| 5 N . 


S Thomas and Ned, in a meadow had ftray'd, 
| To angle for perch, by a willow's cool ſhade; 
Cries Ned, in a paſſion, „ The fiſh will ne'er be; 
« I've tried ev'ry 'bait—but not found out the right. 
« Pſhaw ! Pſhaw!” replies Thomas, « The reaſon Tue hit, 
« The fiſh,” my friend Ned, „ have no mind to be 67.” 


C2 | LINES. 


1. N 8. 
OW ſtands the bowl lads ? poſh it round; 
Let mirth and ſocial joys abound; 
Seize Daday Time before he paſs ; 
Invite th' old Boy to drink a glaſs; 
So ſhall he gladly with us ſtay, 
And for a glaſiwe Il gain a day. 


* Theſe ins * che — 9 v LD, are ſet as catches by Dr. Hayes, and publiſhed 
with the Anactcontic in page * in an ingenious publicadon of che Doctor's, called the 
* Delight, oF 


METAMORPHOS E. 
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LILY round the arbor twin d. 
A Where Venus and her loves reclin-d 5 91190 41 
It view'd dear Beauty's ſweet repoſ j AT 
And---bluſhing---it became a roſe. 


* 
g \ 
229 


1 U 
XXIM. ODE or ANACR EON. 
N ix XPTION. 


 FNOULD boaſted riches lengthen life, 
Or triumph o'er the yawning grave: 
In conſcience ſpite I'd plot and ſcheme, 
Thi inefimable boon to ſave. _ | 


Then Death might ſhake bis lance in vain, 
In vain his griſly brow diſplay ; 
I'd ae my purſe, and ſoon diſpatch 
The Monarch to a poorer prey. 


But 


( as), 


But ſince, alas! not all the 'wealth, nnn 
That from Peru's rich treaſures flow; | 
Nor yet the ruddier blaze of gems, 
That round the banks of Ganges glow. 


Since theſe, in vain, our narrow ſphere 
Might boaſt one moment to extend; 
Why ſhould th' unmanly ſorrow flow, 
Or, why ſuch fooliſh tears deſcend? 
Since to our former earthly ſtate, i 1 
In ſpite of all, we muſt return; 601 16) 
Why, after pageantry and wealth, il ee OY OD 
Should toils and cares our boſoms bur 


While I can call the time my orten, 
Each moment will I tune to joy; 

Nor ſhall a wiſh for dirty pelf 
My calm tranquility deſtroy. 


({ Is ) 


Thus, while along the ſea of life, 


On ſilent waves I gently glide oe nt 7 


Each dark anxiety of ſoul, 


While thus I careleſsly deride 3/7 ho 1nd 


Oh! may ſome choſen. friend, like the, 
(His brows with; roſy chaplets crowd, )) 
Still quaff with me th' empurpl'd juice 


And fill the laughing goblet round. 


Thus ſhall each day, by pleaſure led; 
On roſy hours glide away; j 


And Phabe ſheds her-milder ray. - - 


Till S/ his beamy brightneſs .hide, - io 1 


- 
— 


(> aF- ) 


THE FOLLOWING |», 
bes ol 0 W . 
Being written on a very ſingular occaſion, it may not be 
generally underſtood without ſome previous explanation. 


* — 
A few years ſince, the Author ſpent a part of the ſummer at a 
gentleman's houſe, near Leiceſter, well known as the ſeat Ig 
of Friendſhip, and rations! Conviviality: Among a variety of 
diverſions, a favourite one was failing on the River Soart; 
which watered the banks of the gentleman's garden; this 
ent, however, was much impeded by the river's being | 
almoſt' choaked with weeds; ſome of the gentlemen who 
formed the party on theſe occaſions, (by way of frolic,) deter- 
mined to remove this obſtruction to an amuſement which af- 
forded peculiar pleaſure to the ladies; accordingly, the proper in- 
Arumenis being prepared the work was began and finiſhed ; and, 
to complete the atebievemeni, as well as to celebrate the return of | 
D purnty 


R (. 26 % 


% 


Purity to this favourite fliream---=The boat belonging to the houſe, 

and in which the operation was accompliſhed, being filled with 

the weeds, and adorned with garlands of reeds, and water 
flowers, ſailed down the river with bands of muſic, in ol! 
| the pomp and pageantry of triumph! The ladies from the houſe 
REC, appeared in the garden at the banks of the river; and on the 
boat approaching them, the” following, which had been 

written extempore, on the occaſion, was s$ ſung by the Author, 

with a chorus: 


ladies embarked; and after having enjoyed a fine fail, returned 
home, and AYE. the | crening with mirth, muſic, and good 
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(EE where along the yielding tide, - 
Our pompous barks triumphant ride; 


Proud in their trophies as the car, | 

Deck'd in the pageantry of war, _ 

We jovial reapers proudly come, , 1 

- To celebrate our harveſt home. „ | 

Hither---every ſocial friend, | 

From ſtinting care your thoughts unbend; | 

New frolicþ ſports this day OT yield, | *VVL 

As pure as is our . wi W 8 1 
| u. eit 390% 
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( a8) 


, 
II. 
* 


Knows now your mind foul trouble's weeds, 


Throw them amongſt theſe barren reeds ; 
For nought but virgin ſpotleſs glee ' 
A member of our feaſt ſhall be. 
So ſhall your ſpirit's higheſt flow, 
An emblem of our labors ſhew, 
That clear'd the ſtream's impeded courſe, 
Whence ſprings | Amuſement's gayeſt ſource 
Here then, jovial friends away, nets bf 
Come, celebrate our holy-day, 


= 

See where in calm unruffied tide, 5 
By thoſe lov'd banks the waters glide; 
Where you, ye fair, around diſcloſe, 
Luxuriant Beauty's op'ning roſe; 


Te 13.4 


And 


(29) 


s v 


And hark, along the wanton air, 
How muſic hails yon welcome herem: 
With your lovd charms then make us bleſt ß; 1d 
And Jove ſhall wiſh” to be our gueſt. 
Come then, ye fair, obey the cally 7 Hf domme: do,. 
And join the ſports of Wanlip Has. 


1 Fs „ 
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Old Time, (they ſay,) with fluttering wing, | 
Will ſtay for neither Man or Kings | in hag Hirt 13. 
Come let's try Him be" bold, 3 1 adT 
IF here is preſence he'll with-hold ; 
or time, nor tide can fly away, 
When mirth and beauty bid them ſtay. 
In all your ſplendor fair ones come 
Come decorate our harveſt home. | 
Not like the Roman then we'll ſay 
We've lft—-but lads---we've gaind a day. © 
= 


: e (869) 


V. e115 neee en yaoks Ari ba! 


Let Ceres ** her treaſpres pot. roy eee eee ot 
With laviſh'd hand her golden tore e:: oy 111 
Tho' no ſuch fruits our Jabors cr] ]? nn l 
Superior triumphs ſtill we nm.. 2407 Sn 


The Joys we boaſt, and Beauty's bloom, itt oth miei bn db 
Deign not to grace her harveſt home. N 


Then as along the waves we ride, | 2 


in greater, far ſuperior prides” d: (ut v eur b 


Let muſic hail around her  thore,, W 129113198 102 vel Hil 
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83 
Written during a Private wa. Ip at "the fame place as the 


foregoing. 


O w as — Heav'r n the lays nd, 


That ſpring from friendſhip' $ gen't rous vel; 
How concord breathes in ev ry ſound? 


What rapture doth attention feel ! 


TE. 


No venal languor checks the ſtrains — ATT 
Spontaneous from the heart they flow; 
Domeſtic bliſs thro'out them, reigns, 
And ſpeaks the joys themſelves beſtow. 


WINTER. 


(636) 


— _ 


A RHAPSODY, 


OW der the languid world dread Winter reigns -— 


The thick'nlng gloom enſhrouds the ſetting day; 
In rude wild waſte behold the deſert plain, . 
That bloom d but now before the ſolar ray. 


yy 


No more in rural pride the lawns appear; 
The humble cot ſcarce riſes thro' the ſnow ; 
The ſtream is fetter d in its check career; 


And, from their "fource, th' impriſon'd waters groan, 


1 


( 33 ) 


Yet, from yon ſhaggy ſteep; (whoſe hoary brown 
Roll oer its rocky ſide the trickling ſhowr; ; 

The purling rill , amid the valley flo wm,, 5 bf 
Pure _ unconquer d by th' aſtringent Po-] 2 r. 


. | {13 zo! 93t JU -, 
And braves the, ſtorm dou o'er. 3 8 
Triumphant bondage ſhakes the pond rug chains, 1Uu0! 1091/7 
, on 
Nor deigns t'attend th tyrant's proud command. 


Now on the penſive world pale ev'n deſcends; 1 | 3 
Now longs the weary trav Iler for his home ; 1 
With labour d ſtep o'er the wild waſte he bende 


His wearied way, amid her ſolemn gloom. | 3 by 
E How 


Xx 34 ) 


How calm the ſphere las nom the winds awhile 
Reſtrain their rage, and in their caverns ſleep: 
The hoarſe caſcade is heard for many a mile, 
And che mad torrents of the lab'ring deep. 


But fee g the terapeſt ſhakes the ſky ; 
The ' hollow mountains to the ſtorm reſound ; — 
Night ſounds her edit; and the winds OT" 1 
And borror univerſal reigns around. 


— 


Ye pow'rs! oh, bear me to ſome ſafe retreat, 
Remote from ſtorms like theſe of worldly cares 

Far from th" enflaving grandeur of the great, 6 
That ſource of hidden anguiſh and defpair. | 
There, 


ii } 


There, while the Winter ſpends its hotteſt rage; 
| While louder tempeſts ſhake the guilty heart, 
Let chaſte reflection all my ſoul engage, 
And to my tranquil mind its lov. impart, 


The ſacred rolls of time let me ſurvey, 
And trace the giddy fate of mortal things; 

How empires riſe, how flouriſh, and decay; 519010 
How Princes fall, and Peaſants riſe to King. 


How ſplendid guilt has ſtain'd the regal throne, 
Rob'd in the ſpecious pageantry of ſtates 75 
While modeſt worth, unpitied, and unknown, 
In ſilence ſtruggl'd with oppreſſive fate- | 
7 | E 2 | 80 


(35), 


| So flames from 'Heav'n theJawleſs meteor's blaze, 

And ſinks anon ſu in endleſs night; 
Darkneſ, s may ſhroud the ſun's illuſtrious rays, 

Vet ſoon he mounts" triumphant inte light. 


Nor be to books alone my ger mm 
But to ſociety awhile” repair; 


* 


Where god-like friendſhip cheers the languid mind, 
And cheerful converſe veils the gloom of care. 


Hence, the proud zealot, whoſe enlighten'd rage 


Would wreſt the bolt from his Creator's hand, 


With his own rancour blots the hallow'd page, 
And ſcatters hot damnation thro' | a land. 


O come 


tay 


O come then Friendſhip—Love—the gloom Sy ; 
Let chaſten'd Mirth the ſocial hours employ 3 4 
Let the accordant lyre my raptures ſwell, 
And warm the heart entÞ rall'd to heav'nly joy. 


* 


** 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THE argument of the ſubſequent Poem, is founded on an 
eſtabliſhed fact, which occurred during the late unhappy 
hoſtilities in America, in an engagement between the 
' Britiſh troops, and the Delaware Indians. 


The intelligence was conveyed to England, by a private letter 
from a gentleman in America, to his friend in London.--- 
The Author was ſtruck with the affecting ſtile of the nar- 
rative; it appeared peculiarly adapted to poetical deſcrip- 
tion: How far it may have received illuſtration from the 

preſent 


639) 


; preſent attempt remains to be. determined. The Author, 

however, ventures to flatter himſelf, that the narration alone 
will, in a great degree, compenſngs for np MEE of 
the Poet. 5284 Slit n ni bead 


The circumſtances of this little hiſtory are ſtrictly adhered to; 
the Author judging that a fact ſo ſimply affecting in itſelf, 
would receive no degree of improvement from the aid of 
poetical fiction. The attentive reader will deduce from the 
peruſal, a lively and powerful proof of ' what has often 
been the opinion of Sentimentaliſts, that the · rudeſt and 
. moſt uncivilized people, are not. eſtranged from thoſe 
affections which are the natural and common endowments | 
of human nature; and that there are continually. to be met 
with inſtances of humanity amongſt them, which the moſt 
refined claſs of our fellow-creatures cannot excel. 


* 


N. B. 


40 


N. B. The letter, containing the following ſtory, may 

be met with (to the beſt of the Author's recollection) in 

many of the Magazines, and News-papers, of the date ſpe- | 
ciſied in the Title Page. 2207 2d4 
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( 4) 


THE INDIAN CHIEF. 


HEN o'er the weſtern world Bellona ſpread 
Her ſanguine flag—and. patriot virtue bled ; 
Fate, who directs the varied forms of war, 
Marſhall'd the tawny Chieftains from afar; 
And on their ſide---bade Britiſb valor yield, | 
And ſeek for ſuccour from the hard fought field. 


Worn with fatigue, and ſtrangers to the land, 
They fell devoted to a foreign hand; 


F 


( 42 ) 


Amid the mad career of triumph's rage, 


A Britiſh Chief---on whom the dawn of age 
Scarcely as yet had ſhed its roſeate glow, 
Emerg'd from bondage gainſt a double foe ; 
Undaunted gainſt th' unequal chance he fought, 
'T' exact the freedom which in vain he ſought. 
(Vain was the force of India's poiſon'd dart, 

To ſhake the valor of a Britiſh heart 5 

For liberty or death, (his native boon,) 
The hero fought---when to the combat, ſoon 
An Indian Chieftain with his bow advanc'd, 

— And at the youth ,a deadly ſhaft had lanc d; 

But wonder loos'd his nerve — 


He view'd the youth he honour'd, and admir'd: 
To nobler deeds his gen'rous boſom fir'd, | 
By nature ſavage, dark, and unrefin'd; 

Mercy, from Heaven, beam'd upon his mind; 
The foes obſervant of their Chieftain's will, 
Retir'd, and ſpared the blood they dar'd not ſpill. 


The 


(43) 
The vet'ran now, with many a tender ſmile, 
Labour'd his Captrve's forrow to beguile ; 
Sooth'd his alarms, and generouſly ſtrove 
To calm his feelings, with a Chriftian's love. 


The ſimple ſcience of his wild domain, 
And how in Indian ſpeech his. thoughts Fexplain, 
The hoary victor his diſciple taught, | 
And his young mind to rude perfection wrought. 
Thus, in the Indians cot in rural eaſe 
They liv'd,. and hail'd the ſmiles of peace;. 
Till fix'4 affection in the vet'ran's breaſt, 
Grew to a Father's fondneſs for his gueſt; 
Yet when his vows of love the Sire would ſpeak,, 
A ſilent tear ſtole o'er his aged cheek ;. | 
Blind to the cauſe, the youth beheld him grieve, 
And ſtrove, in vain, his feelings to relieve; 
In vain he urg'd his patron to impart, 
The. ſecret pang that prey'd upon his heart;; 

E 2. 


0 4 


Still ever and anon, with tear fraught eye, 
_ He'd view the youth, and heave the painful ſigh. 


Mean while, the year renew'd the vernal ſmile, 
Yet blew afreſh the ſpark of hoſtile broil ; 
War---ſanguine war her ſtandard rear'd again, 
And hail'd the Chieftain's marſhall'd o'er the plain. 
Again the Indian Sire for glory burns, 
And with his captive to the charge returns. 
Rude India's arms the youthful ſoldier bore, 
Arms which his ag d, his honor'd guardian wore; 
Thro' many a dreary league they mark'd their way, 
Where Albion's camp was pitched in proud array : ' 
The Indian halts, and to his much lov'd child, 
Points out the Britiſh tents---and then —with accent mild 
As heav'nly precept, (leaning on his breaſt,) 
Thus, with a fix'd regard, the youth addreſs'd : —— 


4 Behold, 


(45) 

« Behold, my ſon! behold your country's arms, 
« Again prepare to ſpread their rude alarms; 
Again th'inſatiate hand of war extends, 

« Gainſt India's peace from thoſe your native friends. 
« To me, to me, (for well, brave youth, I know: 
„The nobleſt feelings in thy boſom glow,) 

« To me thou'lt own thy life and ſafety due, 
„In me the father, and the friend you knew, 

« I firſt to precept train'd your plaſtic heart, 

« I taught your nerves to wield the Indian dart, 
« Shew'd thee the cuſtoms of our tawny race, 

« To ſcalp the foe to vanquiſh in the chace ; 
To rude perfection wrought your youthful mind; 
« Each helpleſs ſenſe, each native pow'r refin d. 
« Say---wilt thou from thy loving Sire depart, 

« And at his boſom aim the Britiſh dart?“ 


The youth replies, — — 
« While vital ſpirit warms my grateful heart, 
« It glows for thee, lov'd Sire, we'll never part.” | 
At 


( 46 # 


At this the good old Hero bow'd his eye 
As fix'd with grief a tear permits reply 
| « Haſt thou, my ſon,” (ſays he) 4 in Albion's iſle 
& parent on thy wond'rous worth to ſmile?” 
|. The youth rejoind, © When warm with martial fire, 
661 left my home, he liv'd---alas, poor Sire * 
. (Exclaim'd the Chief) a parent I have been 
« Here, hot and active in the martial ſcene; 
“ My ſon, as nobly fighting by my ſide, 
Fell at my feet, and in the conflict dy d; 
* Yet glory beam'd upon his falling creſt, 
« And vengeance riſes in his father's breaſt.” 
As thus he eager told the anxious tale, 


His ſinews quiver'd, and his face grew pale; 
Fire darted from his eye, the tear that ought 
: To have aſſwag'd the flame was vainly ſought; | 
Rage and, remorſe contended in his breaſt, 
And fault'ring ſighs his glowing ſoul ſuppreſt. 


At 


( 47 ) 

At length his gen'rous feelings calmer grew ; 
And turning tow'rds the Eaſt---* young foldier—view,” 
Says he, „ the radiant luftre of yon glorious ky, 

« Does not the beamy fplendor charm thine eye ? 

„ I love replies the youth, “ the chearful ſight; 

« Yet,” ſays the Indian, “ yet that orb ſo bright, + 
« Sheds not its gladneſs on my aching mind; | x 
But wiſdom bids my ſoul to be reſign'd.” 

He ſpoke, and ſcarce had rais'd his pauſing brow, 
When, lo! a rich magnolio's bloſſom'd bough, 

Aroſe to view — — 

4 Do'ſt thou,” reſumes the Chief, « with pleaſure ſee, 
& The new-born beauty of yon blooming tree, 

« In vain it ope's its gaudy charms to me; 

« In vain the ſtarry ſpheres their radiance roll, 

« All, all is darkneſs to my grief-ſtruck ſoul. 
Oh! go, be happy, from ſuch woes depart; 
To Albion haſte---and glad a father's heart; 


« Let 


{ . | ( 48 j - - 


« Let him again, embracing his lov'd ſon, 
« With joy. behold yon orb its courſes run; 
“% And when he ſees. the rip'n ing bloom of ſpring, 


Long may the "ow : er rapture bring.” 


ELIJAH, 


Rt LI .4aÞ 


SACRED ORATORI 0: 


IN THREE ACTS, 


Set to Music by Mr. J. W. -CALCOTT, M. B. 


Written in the Yzar 1785. 
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THE ſubſequent piece was written on the ſpur of the occa- 
2 ſion, to accommodate the Gentleman who honoured it with . 
the embelliſhment of his Muſic. 


It would not have formed a part of this Miſcellany, (being 
of a much earlier date than any other of the compoſitions) 
had not the inſertion been requeſted by ſeveral perſons who 
pleaſed to expreſs their approbation of it. . 


A ſelect part of the Oratorio was performed to a very polite 
audience, at Freemaſon's Hall, for the Benefit of that 
laudable Inſtitution, the Humane Society. The Author had the 

. pleaſure, 


632) 


pleaſure, on that occaſion, to meet with the favourable 
opinion of many; this circumſtance joined to encourage him 
in venturing the preſent publication of it. 


As the performance of an Oratorio is often found tedious, from 
its being calculated more for the judges of muſic, than a 
general audience. The compoſer muſt naturally deſire as 
much ſcope for diverfity of tile, as the confined nature of 
the thing can poſſibly admit; agreeably to this idea, the 
Author has been obliged to keep leſs cloſe to the letter of 
the argument, on which the piece is founded, than he 


otherwiſe would have wiſhed. 


Sacred compoſition, of every deſcription, ſeems to require a 
language conformable to its own nature and to forbid too 
laviſh a uſe of the florid ſtile of Poetry. It has been en- 
deavoured, as much as poſlible, to preſerve, in the preſent 
inſtance, a diction rather ſimple than elegant. | 


(98) 

If any excuſe be neceſſary for the mixture of blank verſe in 
the character of Elijah, the Author has to offer as the 
reaſon, that he conceived the latter to poſſeſs a ſuperior 
dignity, which would beſt ſuit the character of a Prophet; 
he believes, however, that the circumſtance is not unpre- 
„81 2 

cedented. 


The 


( 54 ) 


The period of the Drama is fixed at the reign of the tyrant 
Ahab, when Iſrael was viſited for its obſtinate perſiſtance in 


Idol Worſhip, with a long and grievous Famine. The 
leading incident is Elijah's Converſion of the Prieſts of 
| Vide Kings, Book I. Chap. 18, 19. 


PERSONS 


LSE} 


PERSONS or THE DRAMA. 


E L II AH. 
AHAB 

OBADIAH: 

JEZEBEL, Akab's Concubine.. 
PRIESTS or RBAAL 
FIRST ISRAELLTE. 
SECOND ISRAELITE. 


Prieſts of the true GOD, Men and Women, &c.. 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 
The Country on the Banks of the Jonpay,” 


Iſraelitiſh Men and Women aſſembled, as bemoaning their Deſtiny. 


 FIRSE IQKA&ALTLETL 


QT! LL, brethren, ſubject do we till obey | 
Stern tyranny's deſpotic ſway ? 
Shall lawleſs rapine's guilty hand, 
still uncontroul'd deſpoil the land! 
Great Baal, riſe! and ſhew thyſelf our God — 
O'er Iſr'el's foe, extend thy vengeful rod; 
H 8 Again 


{ 88 ) 


Again let jaſtice claim her plunder'd throne 


And righ teous honours deck the Monarch's crown. 


ISRAELITISH WOMAN, 


Lo! at the ſummit of yon barren ſteep, | 
Beneath whoſe brow. reſounds the furgy deep; 
Culture, deſpondent on her ſhaggy bed, 

Bound by the tyrant hangs her drooping head ; 
No more the bleſſings of her golden ſtore, 
Bloom in our fields, and fertilize our ſhore. 


Say where is Plenty's ruddy ſmile 

That warm'd the ee 24 
That crown'd the ruſtic's honeſt toil; 
Wo bade her treaſures flow. | 


Ne 


659) 


No more amid the ſmiling vales, 
Her vernal beauty blooms; 

No more ſoft Zephyr's breath exhales, 
Around her rich perfumes. 


CHORUS, OF. ISRAELITES 


No verdure ſprings, no rivers flow, 
No bloſſoms bud, no flowerets blow ; 
Fierce famine blaſts the thirſty plain 
O'er the wild wafte one dreary winter reigns. 


* 


S O , N G. 


* 


ISRAELITISH WOMAN. BE 


Say, roſy cherub of delight; 

Say, Peace, what clyimf thy ſteps invite ? 

Still Iſr'el's ſons thy abſence mourn; 

Oh 1 why, deny thy wiſh'd return? 

1 H 2 SECOND 


( 60 ) 


SECOND ISRAELITE. 


In vain, my friends, you urge this idle woe 3 
In vain theſe ſluggiſh ſtreams of ſorrow flow, 
While deſpot Ahab, from his guilty hand 
Deſtruction ſpreads, and deſolates the land. 
Why —meanly ſubje& to the yoke of fear, 

Lag we, my brethren, thus inactive here? wy 


Shall zears avail to byjld, our ſhatter'd laws ? 
Shall tears avail 1 45 a NATION'S CAUSE ? 


— 


. = 
In ev'ry breaſt let vengeance 254 1 


To wjb muſt be to h; 


$i! 15 2 
The boon deny'd to coppliant woe, | 
By nobler means exaft. 3 


In 


1 - " : * 
13 ii 3477 Wire i; wy, ? 


( « ) 


On patriot virtue glory dawns ; 
Its cauſe is but her own ; 

And round the ſword. for freedom drawns 
She binds a laurel'd crown. 


CHORUS OF ISRAELITES. 


We riſe !---we arm H—at glory's ſacred call; 
All ills we dare, to purchaſe Ahab's fall. 


To them Emer 0B4DIAH. 


| Miſtaken friends, this guilty rage forbear, 

Nor ruſh on deeds that hurry to deſpair; 

No mortal pow'r robs your land of peace; 

In vain you ſeek the tyrants rage t'appeaſe; 
Fortune---not thus-—ſhall flouriſh in your walls; 
CONFESS YOUR GOD, and impious Ahab falls. 
Call on JEHOVAH, with unfeigned pray'rs, 

'Tis he alone, the HOLY ONE, that hears. 


662) 


Myſelf— (tis lordly Ahab that commands) 

Journey to ſearch around our naked lands; 
If, peradventure, on the parched plains, 

I luck'ly chance ta trace ſome poor remains, 
Of Plenty's ſtore to feed the martial trains; 
Worn with diſeaſe, with famine and deſpair : 

They fall as by the maſſacre of war. 4 
* that bright ſource, where ever glows, 


The flame of living love; 
With decent ſorrow urge your woes; 
= And may the Lord approve. 
5 May his good grace your ſuppliance bleſs, 
Incline, and pity your diſtreſs. 


C 3 
(The ' Worſbippers of BAAL) 
- Falſe is the God whom you adore ; 


Proud: Seer hence! nor teach us more: 
; 2 , 


( 6g ) 


Baal's the God *bove all renown'd, 
The God who ſhall his foes confound, 


CHOR uv 8. 
(Of the Worſhippers' of BAAL.) 


Hail, awful Ruler of the ſkies! 

To thee ſhall Iſr'el's incenſe riſe ; 
Array'd in robes of living light, 

Baal deſcend, and plead our right; 
From thy celeſtial ſplendid throne 
Ariſe---and let thy wrath be known. 


Eater «a MESSENGER. 
MESSENGER, 


Faſt by yon juniper's expanſive ſhade, | 
Whoſe nutrid boughs onee fann'd the yielding glade 
Where, in full ſplendor, Nature's glorious Queen, 
Breath'd her bright charms, and vivified the ſcene; 

Penſive 


( 64 ) 
Penſive I ſtray'd, where ſorrow mark'd the way, 
To view my fallen country's ſetting day, 
Sad murmurs echo'd thro' the ſhiverd grove, 
That once embower'd, echo'd but to love: 
Aghaſt I ſtood, beholding with ſurpriſe, 
The woe fraught ſcene, and queſtion'd with my eyes 
For what enormity or dire offence, | 
Our anger'd God ſuch torments ſhould diſpenſe. 


FIRST ISRAT LITE. 


Too well the tale is painted in our hearts, 
—— Yet ſomething more methinks thy brow imparts, 
Com'ſt thou to comfort, or to deepen woe ? 


MESSENGER. 


| More patient hearing on the reſt beſtow. 
As—lock'd in grief, I view'd the horrid ſcene, 
Sudden advanc'd, with more than mortal mien, 


( 65 ) 


A hoary ſage---majeſtic o'er the ground 

He mov'd, ſtedfaſt and ſlow—in thought profound; 
A rev'rend age ſat awful on his brow, 

O'er his hoar cheek did filver treſſes flow, 
Conſpicuous thro' his form his tokens ſhine, 

On this I ſpeak, and know him for divine. 


ISRAELITISH WOMAN. 


Ober that form with charms diffuſive, 
May ſweet mercy be array d, 

May our ſorrows prove deluſive, 
Now with coming joys repaid. 


6-0 Ne 
ISRAELITE. (To the Affen; 


Conduct us brother to that bleſt retreat———— i 
That, luck'ly, we may chance the "_ to meet 
I truſt he comes at BaaPs ſacred call NI Hall bln 
T avenge our wrongs, and bid proud Atub- aul. 
1 5 0 NG. 


" * ©#, 
To 


The Deity inſpires us | 
To cruſh this vaunting foe ! 
While patriot virtue fires us 

And guides the vengeful blow. 
As the rolling ocean's courſe 

Be our injur'd Iſr'el's force. 


* LD: WW 
ISRAELITISH WOMAN. 


No more of Fortune's waves the ſport, 

A wreck'd, deſpondent train, 

Shall gentler gales our ſtreamers court, 
And whiſper peace again. 

Again ſhall plenty ſpread her ſwelling ſail, 

Launch her rich bark, and ride before the gale. 


CHORUS. 


8 C0) 


o n U 


Fame's trumpet from afar 
Our triumph ſhall declare, 
To diſtant lands proclaim 
Our country's patriot name, 
While our great God ſhall ſtand confeſt 
In riches, honor, power bleſt. 


* The Iſraelites are here made to anticipate the trium may reap from the overthrow 
of Ahab, to whoſe wicked Ern dy aum al d, A Busse ; F A 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


— 
* 


— 
( 68 ) 
ACT n. 
SCENE, AHAB's PALACE. 
Ahab, Jezebel, and a few Attendants. 
AHAB 
— to my pleaſure bend the ſuppliant knee, 


> Prepare to execute your lord's decree ; 


Too long has famine with deſpotic hand 


Brandiſh'd th' inſatiate ſpear, and ſcourg'd my land. 
Still uncontroll'd ſhe ruſhes on her way 


In proud deſpite of Ahab's puiſſant ſway. 
Behold her inſults reach the regal throne, 
And dare deſpoil the treaſure of my crown. 


Know. then, revenge in all its ardor glows 


Thro' my firm heart, and thus it breathes my vows 


The king is here introduced as juſt arrived from a fruitleſs ſearch after proviſion for his army. 


S O N G. 


. * 


669) 


JEZEBEL { Hiterrupting hn 


| 


Oh bid theſe fierce emotions ceaſe, 

Let love's enthralling charm, 

To ev'ry paſſion. whiſper peace, 
And ſooth each rude alarm. 


a * 


Bid welcome to pleaſure, 

To bliſs without meafure, 

The mortal's rich treaſure, 
That ne'er thall alloy; 


Soft rapture poſſeſſing, 


Love offers its bleſſing 
To drown your diſtreſs in 
A fountain of joy. 


(7) 


. 


What means this Syren ſong, this luring ſtrain, 
That wou'd the ardor of my ſoul refrain ? 
Hence with your  harlot wiles, to Ahab's grief, 
Not love, but vengeance ſhall procure relief. 


(To the Attendants.) 


Therefore away, and in the royal name 
Thro'out the land a SACRIFICE proclaim. 
From ev'ry altar let oblations riſe, | 
And holy incenſe cloud 'th' offended ſkies; 
Bid Baal's prieſts begin their ſacred lays, 
And ſhout around our ſhores his endleſs praiſe : 
And mark, if any mongſt my ſubjects dare 
To other Gods addreſs their guilty pray'r, 
To inſtant ſlaughter drag the ſceptic foe, 
And on our altar let his entrails glow. 


s O N G. 


(17%) 


; 2.4 
Fur foes like theſe the anger'd God 
Hath blaſted Iſr'el's pride; 
For theſe we feel the mighty rod 
That drives his fury's tide. 


CHORUS OF ISRAELITES. 
Oh, may Devotion's ſacred flame 
(Bright as is Baal's holy name). 
To his due rites excite the faithleſs foe, 
And all his Deity in their boſoms glow ! 


CHOR U Ss. 
Soon may we ſee th' auſpicious day 
When all our tribes confeſs his ſway; 
Soon may we bid the union hail ! 
And to our foes diſcloſe the tale. 
“One only God rules Iſr'el's land, 
« At once to bleſs and to command.“ 


* This is agreeable to ſacred tradition: Ahab, blind to his own iniquity, and every: 
true notion of religion, aſcribes the diſtreſſes of the nation to the defeCtion of a part 
of his ſubjects from the worſhip of Baalim. 


8s ON G. 


( 8 


8 O N G. 


Ai WOMAN, 


Oh! hither ſpeed ye bliſsful hours, 
| Ariſe on roſy wing, 
- When Plenty's warm returning ſhow'rs 
shall ſhed the dew of ſpring. 
When on the mountain's moſſy brow | 
Again our flocks ſhall ſtray, 
And the cheerd ſoil with nurture glow 
Beneath the ſolar r) 


Fo them enter QI PNAS) 
034 DIA ' | 


In full nd with my lord's command, 
Ive ſearch'd the inmoſt mazes of your land 


With fruitleſs care; for lo! the glorious ſun 


His ſtated courſe has thrice o'er Iſr'el. run 


ZBinces, cheriſh'd by its ray, the foſt ring ſmile 


Of culture beam' d upon the Pregnant. ſoil. 


AHAB. 


N 


A H A B. | Drip 


Inſulting ſlave, forbear this idle wail, 
This pompous prelude to a uſeleſs tale; 
I'll bear no more-—diſpatch a choſen band 
To fearch around my deſolated land; 
For that accurſed prieſt that ſeer profound, 
Elijah, —unleſs in irons bound bf ** 
Soon at my throne they drag the winked ſage, | 
Themſelves * ſhall fink beneath my kindled rage. 


OBADIA H. (As Ahab is going out.) 


See where he comes, ſeg thro' his form divine, 
The tokens of his God tranſcendent ſhine ! 


Enter ELIJAH and his Diſciples, Worſhippers of the true God, as meeting Ahab. 


Obadiah's ſbarch 
his approach. N 


* The famine was foretold by Elijah to Ahab, 1 Kings, xzvii. 1. 
after proviſion, he is met by Elijah, and is ſeat by him to Abab, to — 


N k 14 


(74) 
| A H A B. 
| Behold the cauſe of Iſrel's pains! 
I rage---I burn-—my fev'riſh veins 
Glow with ruſhing ſtreams of blood! 
I feel throughout th' impetuous flood. 
Slaves hence! away! the victim bear, 
Let hotteſt pangs his entrails tear. 5 
With him ye cares be gone away! 
As miſts before the ſolar ray 

The ſorc'rer's found, 

The tale reſound; 


Riſing Joys my griefs control, 
And vengeance ſwells M riſing ſoul. 


CHORUS OF ELIJAH's ATTENDANTS. 
Ahab recal this raſh command; 


Stay, tyrant ſtay thy impious hand, 
Nor dare uplift your anger's rod 
Againſt the prophet of your God; 

| He 


( 75 ) 


| He dooms to death who dare blaſpheme, 
And angels tremble at his name. 
On whirlwinds borne his wrath ſhall ride, 
And ſcourge the king who ſtalks in pride. 


ELIJAH. 


Miſtaken prince! no artifice of mine | 
Hath Iſr'el's peace beguil'd; thy lawleſs ſway, 
Join'd to the bold preſumption of thy father's 
Swerving from God, and following Baalim | 
Hath heap'd afliftion on our race; haſte then, 
Aſſemble Iſrel unto Carmel “. | 
Call Baal's prophets in their lengthen'd train, 
With the vain prieſts, whoſe hallow'd mockery 
Pays idle honor t the groves f. a 

Thy word ſhall lead them e' en from 

Jezebel's carouſals. 


r HW 
I Theſe were a claſs of 400 prophets, called The 


ol r bt min 
Prophets of the Gro who eat at 


SONG. 


(76) 
SONG. ELIJAH. 
There will I plead ane my cauſe, 
And proof from Heav'n impart ; 
There I'll promulge the ſacred laws 
From which you dare depart. 


On Carmel's ſteep, before his foes, 
III there Jehovah's truths diſcloſe. 


AH AB 


Inſulting ſlave, this 8 is vain, 
Thy wayward ſkill. ſhall not a purpoſe gain, 
Therefore away! explore the land, and find 
In ſome de fool, weak, ſuperſtition's mind, 
. There let your labor'd omens be divig'd ; 
To bid a peaſant tremble —g— 
| CHORUS OF-BAAL's PRIESTS. 


Behold his prophets all around 
Your dark illuſion to confound; 
To him your ſtubborn tribes (hall don * 


Nor dare another god avow. 
ELI}JAH. 


C9) - 


h ELIJAH. 

'Tis well this hoſt of prophets, telleth much: 

"Tis well divin'd to lure a nation's heart 

From piety , and God. Bro | n bslteber 
Much can proud ſymbols = . pompous, pray r, 
I wonder not that in the deep-laid guile 

The ſons of Iſrel have ſo eaſy fell: 

Deceit's a demon pow'rful as accurs d. 

Spite of th” unequal chance, yet will I ſtand 

Held by an arm inviſible above 

Thoſe ſtarry realms, which Baal never knew | 

In vain your taunts my impotence deride, 


Religion's mine, —and GOD IS ON MY SIDE. 


SONG: . CHIEF, PRIEST or BAAL; 
Prieſt unfold the labor'd ſtory, 

Come—your oracle diſcloſes © © 
Baal's prophets, firm before you, 

Still to Baal pledge their vows. 


= E LIIA E. 


(78) 
: E L IIA H. 
Amidft the lawleſs tumults of the van 
It ill beſuits Elijah to diſcloſe 
The undefiled myſteries of God: 
Again I urge my ſuit; to Carmefs mount 
Collect the prophets of your idol—all— 
In ſolemn ſynod let them meet, and have *' 
A calm diſpaſſiond mind, fit to imbibe on 
The ſober voice of reaſon; Bos. 
| There-—undiſſembling and ſincere 1 pledge 
Converſion from the idol faith. 
þ .SONG AHAB. 
_ Attend, tis my ſupreme beheſt 
You grant the ſpecious prieſt's requeſt ; 
Unleſs he ratify the vow, 2 i 
Himſelf a ſacrifice ſhall - glow 
In boner. of his G05. — 


f ? 


ELIJAH. 


(9) 


E L I E 
Let Baal's prophets from à choſen nerd 
Two bullocks—-deſtin'd for oblation - bring 
Their's to their Idol ſacred . 
To JEHOVAH mine 5 wy 
And mark, beneath the holy pile, forbear 
To light th' accuſtom'd flame, let not a ſpark 
Of fire approach the beaſts-—your rites begin, 
Call on your Baal, and by your pray'rs 
Invoke his aid---myſlf will ſupplicate 
My G0 Here reſt the proof—If on your ſhrine 
There blaze, from ſource inviſible, a flame, 
Henceforth be Baal GOD; but if on mine, 
Be my Jehovah GOD. 


c HO RUS. 

BAAL's PEIESTS 

We go——but prieſt thou ſoon wilt mourn=—— 
Vengeance awaits your dire return. ; 


( 8 )) 


Go, Jehovah's mercy crave, | 
Let him his mighty ſervant ſave. 
PRIESTS OF GOD. © 
Fly your lifeleſs idol's ſhrine, | 
Converted to a God divine. 


n L IIA. 


Great King of kings ſtand forth to-day—- 


HIGH PRIEST, OF. BAAL. 


Now Baal, now aſſert thy fway. I[Exeunt.] 


; 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


j 


( vt )) 
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Baa!'s Prophets, Ahab, — Blijaby andthe Pris of God 


as on Mount Carmel,. eat at Doble Bb... 


CHORUS FRO PRI Sai | 
Baal! great tranſcendent, lord, 
Thy ſuccour to our cries afford, 
By that adorable decree . : 


That bade creation's ſymmetry : 
From undigeſted chaos riſey PTR 
e 75 
That made yon glorious heav'nly ray Ki | 
From darkneſs ſtart and form the day: 

O Baal grant thy ſervants” pray't, - 4 5 
Atiſe thy deity declage - 


by 


4 20 


Fe 


1 1 1% 4 . 
And is it thus “, your idol's boaſted pow 7. 
His godhead and ſupreme omnipotence, 
Reveal'd ?—Already, from the early dawn 


Of day with unremitted ardor” en As aaa 
Have ye pray'd; yet, callous to:your-crieg.". 5. ; 


Baal rejects his people's vows.— 
Yet in a God: doth mercy ſure -reſide;s> _ , + 
Purſue the rites, fill louder ft your voice, 
5 Perchance, (though he' s : god) Baal) as now, 
In number is engag' d, or converſe 3 by 
And needeth to be rouz'd. 

s o W 


Tho' you boaſt the wond'rous ſtory, gibi 
Baal's high tranſcendent Story | eft59400 O10! 


Fears its radiance to diſplay; 
Iſr el rouze, put off confuſionn - 
Waken from your dark illuſion, 


Wake to truth's enlight ning rep. 


® The Scripture sda Ehen us deciding -v. prieſts in irony | 
; SONG. 


- tinged 5 
* 4. 
as 0 
. & 2d 
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| $..1 0] N.! G6. 
As fondly o'er her new-fledgd care, 
The bird with joy maternal ſinges, 
Extends her pinions high in air, : 
And ſhields! it with her guardian wings, 
While to each rude alarm awake 
She trembles for her offspring's ſake: 
Thus from thoſe bliſsful realms above 
Your God extends the arms of love, 
In mercy's ſofteſt voice addreſs'd | 7 
Invites. his people to be bleſs'd3. ., | 
Waits with a father's warmth t'embrace 1 | 
His choſen, Iſr'el's falling race. 


7 E ” a # 82 FF, ! 7 


CHORUS. PRIESTS OF, TH 


Turn, Ifr'el, turn to Heav'n repentant eyes, 


r TRUE, GOD. 


Nor dare the mexcy of your God deſpiſe, ,, 


Z : #3444 L [ 2 21.37 4 it] - 


L 2 'ELIJAH. 


(t 4. 


8 LI )] @a KH: 


Warn'd by the high command of Heav'n be aw'd, 


While now in ſolemn ſupplication bent 


Before the throne of grace; 1 m my tam | 


Aar my God; and, oh! ye tubborn race, 
Prepare to face the Pow'r ye dare diſown! 


ai: ON. E L. Lan 
Eternal vety God of ght, 
Bow down thy gracious ear; 


Hear, from thoſe realms of mercy bricht, | 


Oh! hear thy fervant's pray'r. 
Vouchſafe the ſpirit * of thy truth t impart, 
Let all thy Deity warm loſt Iſrel's heart. | 

th tht Five filth from Heaven in EL An-. Serif. 


[4 = 


Tremendons dene! che heavens wndivld, / Niles. 


And fee in yonder flames enroll'd, 


a Þ* 


The 


(8; ) 


The glory of the Lord ariſe. 

To bleſs Elijah's ſacrifice ! 

Caught by the bright empyreal fire, 
The favor'd rites to Heav'n aſpire ! 


' CHORUS OF BAAL's PRIESTS, AND THE PRIESTS OF GOD. 


THE LORD Is GOD——JEHOVAH REIONS 
THE TIDINGS SHOUT TO ISR'EL's PLAINS.. 


AX L IIA. 


Eternal praiſe to the Almighty hand 

That thus extends forgiving love, oh! turn 

Ye favor'd tribes, in adoration turn, 5 

To that bright ſource whence all this mercy flows... 
Let warm contrition, undiſſembled faith, | 
And ſanctity unſullied, cleanſe your hearts, 

And make them temples , worthy to receive 

The undefiled myſteries of God. 


( 86 ). 


No more with foul idolatry and ſin tl 
Be Iſr'el ſtain'd, but by the firmeſt bands 1d -oT 
Of union be conjoin'd to piety and God. Al Bun 


No more th' unhallow'd precepts of the dad 

Shall from true holineſs ſeduce your hearts. 

Collect the guilty train of Baal's prieſts, 

And to the brook of Kiſhon be they led 

As victims ſacred to the God, wha ee 

With hallow'd mockery they dard 

Diſhonor, and diſown; Elijah's arm 

Rais'd by the hallow'd miſſion of his God, 

The righteous ſlaughter ſhall perform. 

Ahab depart, indulge the feſtal hour, 

For lo! in mercy bo th' Almighty God 

Prepares on lir'el's thirfty 1 land to ſhow'r 

Refreſhing rains. F 

| $ONG ELLIjJAH. 

Directed by a heav'nly guide, 
Again ſhall Plenty's ſwelling tide 


$ 3. © By 


Spring up, and ſpread its pregnant wave 
Our parch'd fields, and flocks to ſave, 
And, riſing from ccoleſtial ſource, 

Shall laviſh bleſſings in its courſe. 

Then Iſr'el hear—Jehovah's ſway,. 

With faith unſhaken learn t' obey, 

In grateful ſongs promulge his fame, 

Unbounded as yon ſtarry frame. 
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80 mall our land, no more oppreſs d, 
In ſummer's golden charms be dreſs'd; 
The breath of peace from ev'ry vale 
Contentment's bleflings. ſhall exhale ; 
Returning joys our grateful realm confeſs, - 
And bleſs the God, who Rill delights to bleſs. 
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